ALFRED NOBEL THE MAN
in her memoirs the following story of her first meeting with Nobel.
Nobel, as has been stated, advertised for a private secretary, and
Bertha von Suttner applied for the position. A correspondence
developed between them; " His letters/' she writes, " were witty
and intelligent, but they were melancholy too. He seemed to be
unhappy, a misanthropist of wide culture, with a deep philosophic
attitude towards life. Although a Swede, whose second mother
tongue was Russian, he wrote German, French and English in an
equally faultless style. After a few letters had been exchanged,
we came to terms, and I was engaged. Alfred Nobel made a very
pleasant impression; in his advertisement he had described
himself as an ' old gentleman/ and we had thought of him as a
grey-haired invalid. But this was not the case ; he was then only
forty-three years old, of somewhat less than average height, with a
dark beard, and features that were neither handsome nor ugly ; his
expression was somewhat gloomy, but this was softened by his
kind blue eyes. His voice had a note that was sometimes melan-
choly and sometimes satirical. He met me in the hotel where I
was staying, and owing to the letters which we had exchanged we
did not feel strangers to one another. Our conversation became
lively and interesting, and after breakfast in the dining-room we
drove in his carriage through the Champs Elysees. Then he
showed me his house, and my rooms."
This portrait suggests a cultured man of the world, and no
harsh and exacting employer; and we get the same impression
from a letter that he wrote to one of his later private secretaries:
" I am a misanthropist, but exceedingly benevolent; I am very
cranky, and am a super-idealist, a kind of Rydberg without talent;
I can digest philosophy better than I can my food/* The letter
proceeds to state his requirements. " Apart from Swedish, English
is a very important qualification. My requirements are terrible—
perfect English, French, German and Swedish, stenography,
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